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WIT AMI WISDOM.

A MAN.has invented a chair that can be
adjusted in 800 different positions. It ia

designed for a boy to sit in when he goes

to church.
A Western man who sold a valuable

mine for almost nothing,, complains that
heelid not know it was loele-e- d. PtUa- -
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A WESTEKX BLIZZARD.
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Until Further notice, ivc

uill uivc any honorable

ami reliable citizen of La-

moille County, who hasn't

already a good Stove, the

use Free for 30 days of an

excellent Cooking Stove,

wii U liescrvoir, to be re-

turned at the expiration of

that time unless the person

receiving it shall, after
trial, desire to purchase it,

in which case he can do so

upon liberal terms, subject

to the following warrant

and guarantee.
"First That the price

asked for it is as low a

the same, or as good a

Stove, can be bought for in

Vermont, and the buyer

may have another 30 days

from date of purchase to

investigate this matter,

and we agree that the

hnver shall be his own

judge in deciding this

point.

Second We warrant the

Stove against breaking by

fire, with fair usage, for

one full year from date oi

purchase.

Third We warrant ev-

ery poiuid of iron in the
Stove to be new and every
plate to hi honestly and

thoroughly made.

Fourth We warrant the
Stove to be an excellent
baker and heater, and that
the water will boil quick-

ly in the Ilcservoir by turn-

ing damper according to

directions.
Fifth We warrant the

Stove to give perfect and

entire satisfation in Price,
Quality, Operation, and

Every Other Particular, or

at the end of 00 days vfe

will take it back and re-

fund the purchase money.

Sixtli and Filially
A c iviaicuitee tliat
tliei--e sliall le no Tin- -

pleasantness uy tli.ssa.t-islactioi- i,

if after full
an. I tlioroiijyjli trial you
decide not to keep tlie
Stove; we sliall not ex-

pect to jjlease every-
body, and if yon con-
clude von don't want to
buy, we shall keep en- -

iirelv rrool natured.
We only ask that you
five us a chance to try

to please you, if you
1 laven' t already a stove
that does so. AVe think
Ave can do it.

Goo, P. Hardy & Co.,

HYDE PARK VT.

JOB

PRINTING
Or Ever? Des biption

Neatly and Promptly Executed

At the Office ot this raiier.

ditpliia News.
A mi-i.-

e never kicks the same object
twice. Probably for the same reason

that lightning never strikes twice in the
same place it eloosn t have to.

PiiorosED change of name : A corre-

spondent suggests that the name of
Washington be changed to Whitewash-ingto- n,

on account of its facilities in that
line.

A itECEXT trial has elicited the fact
that manv German trirls cultivate their
hair for sale. American girls do the
smie thing, but the girl always geies

with the hair.
" On, " cried little Amy in the

nursery the either day, " make Freddy
behave himself; every time" I hapien to

him 011 the head with the mallet he
bursts out crying."

n (laboriously). "Dor Buch
" Prof. C. "Hold! sir. Did you

ever see a boeik eif the masculine gen-

der?" Junior (promptly). "Yes, sir.
hymn book, sir."
As we shall issue no calendars for 1883

parties who have se'nt a three-e'cn- t stamp
for erne will please call at this office and
identify their property. Jio.snn Com
merv 'ial, Jliilh fin.

"An," said a fond mother. "I should
glad if my boy were to marry then I

could train his wife !" It seems to come
natural te a woman to be a mother-in-- 1

aw. Esc It a neje.

When a colored man gits tor be so
well eelueateel elat he doan' believe in ele

Bible, he has lost his identity as a nig-

ger, but yet aiu't fitten tor be classed
widde white folks. Arkansaw Traveler.

Keelt, we are informeel, is still prose
cuting his labors. Some of the stock
holders would like to see Keely treateel

he is treating his labeirs. The-- woulel

like to see him prosecuted. Boston
Transcript.

Charlie's father wished to find out
his son's bent, so he asked: "Charlie,
what are you going to be whe'ii you
grow up ?" "Going to be a man," came
prick as a flash. "Isn't that a good
thing to be ?"

An exchange contains an article en
titled "Curious Facts About Precious
Stones." One of the most curious facts
about them is their elusiveness their

so to speak. Sor- -

Mown llearUl.
A DisxiNouisrrED violinist went the

ther elay into a hairdresser's to have his
hair cut. "You, really, sir, ought to al-

low me to take a little more off, if you
do not wish to be taken for a fieldler,"
said the operator.

A FACETiors boy asked one of his
playmates how a hardware dealer clil-fer-

freim a bootmaker. The latter,
somewhat puzzled, gave it up. "Why,"
said the other, "because one sold the
nails, and the other nailed the soles. "

An English servant girl who had re

turned from the United States, to visit
her friends at home, was tolel that she

looked really aristocratic." To which
she responded : "Yres, in America all, ot

us domestics belong to tho lure class.

IseiErtsoLii thinks Moses made mis-

takes, but he is ve ry sure Stephen W.
Dorsey didn't. In spite i f Bob's assur-

ances, the general public will still be-

lieve that Moses would have been a bet-

tor man in "Pursey's place. Jonfou Post.
Jorn.vAi.tsTic recruit: "Father, I wish

to live so as to show the world my
for wealth," remarked a young

philosopher, who was just recovering
from the effects of a fifty-ce- cigar.
" That's easy enough," said the old man;
" become an editor." Brooklyn Eagle.

Ouida says: "Some lies are blessed as

truth." Well, ma'am, you've pert right
einto the facts of the ease. The erne that
makes your wife believe yem were at a
church meeting when you were at a vari-

ety show is generally more so. Boston

Post.
Once, when Edwin Forrest w as playing

William Tell in Boston, Sariiem, Gess-ler- 's

lieutenant, should have remarked :

"I see you love a jest, but jest- not
Imagine Forrest's findings when that
worthy exclaimed: "I see you love a
jest, but not jest now."

Mrs. Melville on the Stand.

There was an impressive scene in the
court room in Media, Pa., at the hearing
of the Melville habeas corpus case.
Fashionable ladies occupied the seats,

and waited until the court adjourned,
rather than go enit anil break the Btill- -

ness that prevailed. Mrs. Melville tolel

her story in alow voice, almost a wliisper.

She had not gone far before every laely
i i,

in the room was in iciua. i.n-- mo
lawyers cried, and the Judge was forceel
to hide his emotion behind his handker
chief. Mrs. Melville eleuied every
assertion maele by her husband. She
told how she had waited patie ntly

for his return ; how she would

start up in her sleep at night dreaming
ef the Jeaunettc in an ie-- y sea; how the
news eif his return overpeiwored her with

joy; how she prepared to welcome him
011 his return, and was only greeted with

reproaches and curses; how he would

not even kiss his chilelren, the children

he now sought to take from her. "And
if yem want to know how I have brought
up my chilelren," she said, " just note

their behavior in this court," pointing to
the little girls who sat beside her. She
told how Melville tore her from her
childri'ii and sent her to an insane
asylum, where she could hear only the
shrii'ks of the crazed inmate's. She
de'seribed a week's experience there, and
teild how she bathed her face, not in the
trough in which the lunatics bathed, but
in the tears from heT own eyes. She tohl

this story, which oceupie'd four hours in
its recital, iu such a plaintive, pleading
way as to carry the entire court roeun

with her.

His Vote. There elie'el a few weeks

!vo in Toronto an old man known as

Uncle Boube, who for thirty years had
sold his vote at every eloe-tio- for $2,
th( ave rage market price. Ten er twelve
years ago, as e'le'ctiem day approache'el,
hi' wont to the man who usually bought
him and said : "Mr. Blank. 1 guess I
won't sell my vote this time1." "You.
wou't; why, what on earth ails you,
Uncle lienbe ?" "We'll, I want to see
hew it feels to east a five ballot oneo."
Hut he was greatly disappointed, in the
sensation, ami at the next elect ion, in
sisteel on having St to cover arrears.

The Difference A Boston, mer-

chant advertisoel for "saleswomen," anel

had only two applications one" from a
half bliinl wennan of 00, and the' other
from a girl eif 14, who proved! sei giehly on
a day's trial that ho discharged her at
night. The next morning a now adver-

tisement appe'aivd, calling for "sales-
ladies," anel I o'clock there was
siie-- a rush that he had te put eut n sign
of "Positions all Filled" before his busi-- I

ness ceMild proceed,

1, 1883.

DEATH OF DR. MI DI).

Sentenced 10 Lite liiiriMoiiinriif lor
lliii'ltni-iiit- f .1. Wilkes Booth.

Dr. Samuel A. Mudd, who served a
term in the Dry Toitugas for harborin is

itJohn Wilkes Booth, the assassin of
President Lincoln, and assisting him to
escape, died on Wednesday at his resi-

dence

a

near Bryanstown, Charles County,
South Carolina. Dr. Mudd came of an
old family of prominence and influence
in southern Maryland. After the
assassination Booth and Harold rode to
Dr. Mudd's home, and he dressed Booth's

isinjuries. He found that Booth's right
leg was fractured, the bone being broken
clear through just above the ankle. The
leg was much swollen, and Dr. Mudd

ofinsisted on Booth remaining at his house
all day and part of the next night. He
gave Booth the necessary surgical at-

tendance, but the pursuit of the assassin
being fierce at midnight, Booth was
guided from the honse to the Totomac,
and he rowed across iu a boat to the
place where he met his death, and w here
Harold was carttured. Dr. Mudd was at
once arrested. Ho was defended by Mr.
Robert J: Brent of Baltimore.

Folk Gardner testified to seeing two
horsemen riding very fast on the road be-

tween ofWashington and Bryanstown on
ofthe night of April 14, 1805. Ho and a

party were out in pursuit of the assassin,
and on their way to Surrattsville they
came to Dr. Mudd's house. In reply to
their inquiries the doctor told theni that
on Saturday morning, April 15, at day-

break, two strangers cam? to his place,
one of whom came to the door and the
other sat on his horse. He went down
stairs and opened tho door, and both
came iu. One of them had a broken
leg, which he set. He did not know
who the man was, and both went away
in a short time.

The conversation between Dr. Mudd
and Gardner was held on Tuesday, April
IS, and Dr. Mudd said that he had heard
of the President's assassination at
church on Sunday. He told Gardner
that the oldeTof the two men had shaved
his moustache and whiskers off and left
the house on crutches, the other man
leading his crippled companion's horse.
Garehu'i- - further testified that on April
21 he again went to Mudd'a house, and
this time for the pui-pos- of arresting 1

him. When Dr. Mudd found that they
were going to search the house he whis-

pered to his wife, anel she wont up stairs
auel brought down a cavalry boot sli
down the leg, on the inside of which was
written in ink "J. Wilkes." Although
at the time Dr. Mudd still asserted that
both men were strangers to him, later 111

the day he acknowledged that one of
them was Booth.

Dr. Mudd was sentenced by the, Court
to be confined for life at bard labor, and
President Johnson ordered him and
..n.. i.. t.. n..- - xn.....v v..".i.
liiu v. lie was subsequently sell! to tlio
Dry Teii tugas, win re, during a yellow
fever epidemic, he rendered such valu-

able services that, after a few years con-

finement, he was pardoned by President
Johnson. About a year ago he brought
a eiaim for these services before Con-

gress, but it was not allowed.

Flense, Sir, I Chawed it."

A slmrt time ago a well-know- n laely of

Chicago was shopping in erne of the
largest dry goods stores in the city anel

left her cloak for a few moments in the
cloak elepartment of the stere. When
she returned a glO bill was missing from

the purse, w hich was in one of the pock-

ets. The loss w as reported, and suspi-

cion was at once directed to a cash-bo- y,

whose duty lay iu that department. The
little follow was taken to the office and
accused of the theft. He was very

at the accusation, and stoutly
protested his innocence. A further

disclosed the fact that it was
almost impossible for any one e'lse to
have taken the money, and the proprie
tor of the store besought the boy to con-

fess. The boy, however, refused to ac-

knowledge the theft, and was told that
he must remain in the office till he diel.

His mother was sent for, and was like-

wise very indignant, but finally joined in
beseeching her sen to confess if he were
guilty. The boy remaineel obdurate,
and the mother went away. Toward
evening, lunvever, he burst into tears,

and confessed that he had taken the bill.

"What have you done with it?" asked

the head of the hemse. " Please, sir, I
hawed it," answered the beiy. And

sure enough, tne iitue leuieng
letection, as soon as he was suspected,
had chewe'd the bill and swallowed it.
Nothing was done to the boy bey on el

dismissal, as the linn dee'ided that his
xperience had already been "a hitter
nough dose to swallow." Clthaio

Tritium .

How ov. Andrew Did It.

Late one al'teruoeai, after a busy day,
whe'ii the executive olliee people were

getting reaety to go homo, a poor eld

Irish woman was announced, the mes- -
1 .( Ti' 1.. 1.1reiuaiKing: xi omv an mu

woman, Governor, who wants you to ge't

her husband pardoned enit of the house

f correction. I'll ge't rid of her for
. . - 't. " e ,, i........

yOU. WII, you won 1, .niiiu n,
I'm here te see just such people, and

the pooivr they are the more neeessary

it is that they should see me." It is

ilso said that hero the Governor used a

mildly profane word. llie ilisconihted
flicial of the ante-chamb- ushered the

old woman into Andrew's presence. She

told her story quickly, inspired by the

sympathy of tlie Governor, tier hus
band had been injured on tlie railway,
mid to support himself in his disabled

mdition, had begun selling a little
. . . 1 1 IV 1 I.

ruin in n is snaniy one ai
had been arrested and sentenced to Hit

louse of correction. When Andrew had

heard Bridget through, he said: " Poll t

wi.i-i- mv L'ood woman: I'll pardon
your husband She left tin

room, showering blessings em the Gov

ernor's head. When she had gone
down stairs, Andrew said : "I'll pardon
out everv such case as long as I'm Gov

ernor of'this State, and they continue ti

imprison poor men for doing what rich
hotel keepers do every day unmolested.
'Ph.. re shrill not be one soil of justie'O for
the poor and another tor the rich.

Tiir 1 nlv trane.ists are trreen with
jealousv over a newspaper paragnq
that tolh of a bride who "walked in on
her latin r's arm."

A LESSON OF THE FIRE.

Will il he ( oniiili ri il or Will il 1'nsn an Such
I.CSMHIH ilo ?

The story that comes to us from this
Western town, says the New York Jnin;

heartrending. The hotel which burned,
seems, was what is in the popular

phrase of the day so suggestively calle'd hit
" death-trap.- " Ilundri'ds of people

were iniprisone'd within its tinder-bo- x

walls and corridors and rooms, which as ist
soon as the flames toucheel them became
sheets of tire. Means of exit there we're
none. The picture painted by even the A
prosaic pens of the Milwaukee reporters

simply terrible in its awful realism.
First of all Ave have a driving, blineling
snowstorm. The hour is between four
and five in the morning. A thin column

smoke goes up from the build-
ing, and in an instant this human cara-
vansary

be
is a sheet of devouring fire.

In almost every window the awful spec-
tacle is presenteel of men and women and
chilelren vainly appealing for help, and
leaping from certain eleath behiml them
to an even more certain eleath before
them. Sixty unfortunate girls, away up
on the top stories, rend the morning air
with their shrieks and then disappear
forever in the ocean of fire that sur--

rouneleel them. The fire elepartment was,
course, inefficient. Whoever heard
a fire elepartment in a Western or a as

Southern town coming up to public ex-

pectations in an extreme crisis of this
kind?

There is, of course, a lesson in this
awful calamity. The newspapers will
point it out ; tho pulpits will preach
about it; it will probably be mentioned
iu State Legislatures anel in boarels ef
nlelcrmen. We shall have resolutions
anel, we suppose, enactments in regarel
to and precautions to be
adopteel to guard against similar calami
ties in the future. The victims will be
buried, and then all recollection of the
dreael occurrence will gradually die
away, except from the memories eif those
who have been made widows and or
phans by the conflagration. Possibly
there will be a movement to compel the
telegraph companies to put their wires
underground those wires which the
merchants of Milwaukee have just el

to have boon a serious impedi-
ment to the firemen in their efforts to
save this ill-fat- hotel. But that will
ie"all. We shall go on in the

way until another of the thousand or the
ten thousanel Newhall Houses that
are scattered ail over the country shall
have become the fiery tomb of its in-

mates. The men who build, tho men
who license anel the men who lure the
public into these "death-traps- " should
all be sent to the penitentiary.

The Emptiness of Human Ambition.

The first time I saw Van Buren, writes
the. TTermit. was in the spriiiK after his

t In lliu; iieiitl cuii-- iiMrt. 11a:

had fell the crushing nature of what was
his first great elisappointment in his
wheile history, anel he had see'll the tri- -

umphant, Harrison inelueteil to an eiflice

from which he himse'lt had been excluded
by the voice ef au indignant nation. He
was, in fact, the worst beaten of all Presi-dent- al

candidates up to that day. In the
midst of this disappointment came the
naws of tlie eleath of Harrison after only
one meintlr-ei- f official service. The City
eif Now York honored the occasion by a
funeral procession eif imposing character,
but its most inrpressivc feature was the
defeated canelidate. I was then merely
a boy, but as I gazed on the long ranks
eif the military marching in solemn step
to the wail of dirges, ami saw all the
eleep expressions of public bereavemente

I felt tke meist touching lesson was feiund

in Martin Van Buren. Ho occupied a

barouche, dresseel. with the American
and British colors bordered with crape,
and by his side was the British Consul.

I thought then, and I have often thought
since, of the emptiness of human ambi-

tion as illustratctl by the appearance of

Van Buren at Harrison's funeral. The
latter had crushed the former, and then
so suddenly yielded to the
power of death.

Rather a Bad Bargain.

A weste rn paper has been reviving the
eild story of Satan auel the newspaper.

A ve ry impecunious lellow was ap

proached by the Evil One with the prop-

osition that he would supply the i. f.

with all the money that he could spend

for five years if at the end ef that time
f. would turn over his soul. The bar

gain was closed and i. f. went at it. He

milt railroads and heitels and kept fast

torses. He cornered wheat and stock,

but Satan honored his drafts every time.

The time fer the final drew
. x 1.1, C..near, and 1. 1. was iu iroiuue-- . rmoui

had fulfilled every part of his contract
to the letter.

Finally it occurred to the i. f. that he
... ... ...1. rrv. 11. ..i. 1...would settle manors, xo ui.u emi nc

Irew on his .sulphurous banker for
.11.-1.1.- . 1 '!- -.

nieiney and estaoiisne'ei a oau newspa
weeks he drew andper ; in three again,

found it necessary to k ; ; drawing.
Then Satan, with a very long face,
dropped into his sanctum one day and
said: "Loek hero, I have a proposal to

make you. I can stand horses, yachts,

diamonds and political campaign;;, b- -t

in't stand this newspape'r racket.
Now I am disposer! to do the fair thing.
Til (yK.i vou n receipt in lull tor all you

uive had ; will give you back your soul,..... - 1

if you v:ll let me ott trom my nargaui.
So the" i. f. savi'd his soul only to leise

it by running a morning paper.

He Was 011 Main!.

When the bill to extend the South
Washington llailway was about to pass,

a man iu his shirt sleeves, without any
11 11. .. 1...111..I liw 11. , nii.lcollar, wiui a ioi

half his whiskers gone, rushed down the
aisles of the United States House ot

Keproscnlatives and protested against the
. ....... i.t.ie..1 x .1..... ii. uamendment, ahhi"' 1 m.... "

apron came along afterward and put his

coat on foi hiui, but without further
changes in his apparel ho made his

speech and defeated the amendment.

It v,i Mr. Neal. Chairman of the Dis

trict of Columbia Committee, who was
iu the barber's chair whe'ii he hoard the
amendment proposed and rushed out to
prevent il.

It knocked a South End man about
crazy to find that the- - button he had "by
mistake'" put in thoe'ontribution box was
one eif a set for his w ile's sack, and they
cost thirtv cents apiece.

FOR FARMERS' CONSIDERATION.

Conrad Wilson, in recent articles on
the American dairy, presents several
points of interest for the consideration of
practical farmers with a view to increas-
ing the value of the dairy as a source! of
food. He calls attention to the tota
number of milch cows as given in the
last census report for the whole country,
at that time nearly 12,500,000 head,
which at the usual rate of increase will
give for the present decade an average
of 15,000,000. Assuming the annual
yield of milk from these cows to average
5,000 pounds each, which in Mr. Wil-

son's opinion is a result entirely attain-
able, this would give a total of more
than 37,000,000,000 tons of milk per
year.

Mr. Wilson estimates the total annual
yield of .corn stover in its various forms
at not less than 120,000,000 tons, and as-

sumes that if this entire product were
converted into milk under right condi
tions of feeding, it would amount to
00,000,000 tons per year. In a word, he
considers the stalk cror has a larger in
fluence on the increased supply of milk,
butter and cheese than is generally
credited to it. As to questions of breeds,
Mr. Wilson does not hesitate to pro-

nounce the Holsteins as outranking any
of the others in milk and the Jerseys no
less supremo iu regard to butter, an
compares a few of the best, yearly rates
of productions in substantiation of the
statement. In milk yields of Holsteins,

ggregate of 157,310 pounds of milk
for ten cows is given, or an average of
15,731 pounds a year for each. Heading
the list is 18,004 pounds, the record for
the imported cow Aaggia, of Syracuse,
N. Y. An aggregate of 5ii,(.H'i) pounds a
year for five cows of other breeds is
given, or an average ot 11,100 pounds
per year for each cow.

Iu butter yields an aggregate of 6,070
pounds of but tor for ten Jerseys is given,
making an average of 007 pounds per
cow. Iu comparison with these figures
is an aggregate of 2,367 pounds of but
ter for five cows of different breeds,
making an average of 437 pounds per
cow. lne rates ol production employed
are. claimed to bo the best known for the
various breeds under consideration.

The percentage of butter found iu the
milk of different cows varies materially
according to the breed, the quality of
food, etc., ranging from four quarts of
milk to twelve or more for one pound of
butter.

Many successful examples are given
by Mr. Wilson of milk yield per day, of
the products of two-year-o-ld heifers, re-

markable instances of duration of the
milking period, tho butter yield per
week, etc., to prove tho possibilities of

ths American dairy, as well as to show
the real progress made by some farmers.

While pedigree is a very essential ele
ment, in the value of cows, Mr. Wilson
believes it no less true that grade ani-

mals in a well managed dairy can be
made, as a rule, quite as productive as
thoroughbreds, and often more so. lie
savs: "let tins does not at an linpiy
that the latter can bo dispensed with,
for we cannot have a good quality of
grades without a good strain of blood to
start from. While it is conceded that
pedigree is one of the factors in the value
of a good cow it is not by any means the
011I3- - factor. Maximum results in the
dairy are not the sole outcome of any
single condition. They depend not
merely 011 the capacity and breed of the
cow, but also and equally on the intelli
gence and good management of the
owner; and what is equally true but sel-
dom considered, even the capacity of the
cow is itself to a large extent the pro-
duct of human skill."

Objectionable Tenants

The Toronto (Canada) (,'fofc says:
The burning question at Montreal is
whether a 'boarding-hous- e keeper has a
right to smoke out an undesirable
boarder who refuses to go. A landlord
had tried every means of getting rid of
two of his boarders. He had endeavored
to freeze them out at which the
other hoarders mutinied; he attempted
to eject them by letting on the steam till
the house was at fever heat, but tho

held the fort with windows open.
Then starvation was tried, but the enemy
hail meals sent up from a neighboring
hotel. Next the furniture was taken
away, liven that did not subdue the
refractory boarders, fer they promptly
brought iu furniture of their own. As a
last resort the liuidlord resolved to drive
them out by suffocation. Taking Cayenne
pepper and asafieiida, ho burned the
articles in the room below and sent

the funics into the debatable territory
through a hot air funnel. One of the
boarders was nearly suffocated before'
the source of the trouble was found, and
the other, running down stairs, found his
persecutors dancing in high glee around

the stove-- . It was now the boarders
turn. They fih'd an information against
the other parties for conspiracy to com-

mit unlawful acts, and the courts ef the
country are to decide whether it is law
ful to titilate to an undue extent the
olfactory nerves of a boarder who refuses
te vacate when desired.

National Support to Common Schools.

In the United States Senate Mr. Blair
calle'd up the special order the bill to
aid iu the' establishment and temporary
support of common schools. No action
on tlu measure was taken. A number
eif memorials from collegiate institutions
iu support of the obje-c- t of the bill were
laid before the Senate in the morning
most of them taking the ground that the
republic is in danger from the illiteracy

if a vast number of the voting popula
tion. The Blair bill, which is ot great
length, provides that:

For ten years next alter the passage
if this act there sliall beannually appro- -

printed from the money in the Treasury
the following sum, to wit : The first

ye ar the sum of $15,0(10,0110; the second
year. SI 1,000,000; the third year i?13 -

000,000, and thereafter a sum diminished
gl ,000,000 a year from the sum last ap
propriated until ten annual appropria
tions shall have been made, when all
appropriations under thrs act shall
cease; which sums sliall be expended to

lecnre the benefits of common school
education to all the children living in the
United States.

The remaining sections proscribe tin
course of study and the manner in which
H. niiiiropriations shall tie divided and- 1

expended.

Gruels for the Sick-Roo-

Juliet Corson, sa;s: The gruels us-

ually employed in the sick-roo- are

made of Hour, oatmeal, Indian meal, and

arrowroot. They are here named in

their order as nutrients; their special

properties are indicated in the directions

given below for making them. Gruels

made from flour and the farina of wheat

rank first, because wheat is the most

valuable of all grains on account of the

gluten it contains. Oatmeal, or the fa-ri-

of oats, is very nutritious, and
slightly laxative in its effect on the
bowels! The objection that its exces-

sive use tends to the system

may be met by alternating it with vege-

table foods; in combination with milk it
forms a perfect nutrient. Groats, or

coarsely ground oatireals, are nutritions
and digestible, and made into por-

ridge with milk nr. an excellent food
in conditions of " general debility.

Indian meal is both nutritious and
heating, because of tho excess of oil
which it contains. Like Graham meal,
its effect is laxative; bur its excess of oil

makes it a more valuable food in cold
weather and in the- cooler climates. The

fact is also to be noted that tho coarser
preparations of Graham meal or flour
are apt to produce excessive intestinal
irritation, and thus hasten the elimina-

tion of some of the purely nutritious
portions of the food before all their nu-

triment has been imparted to the system.
Arrowroot and its kindred starchy prep-

arations of sago and tapioca possess
comparatively slight nutritive properties,
but are excellent palliative foods, which
allay the sensation of hunger, and tide
the system over that period of illuess
when relaxation follows tension, and
when rest and a certain sense of reple-

tion are required more than actual stim-
ulation and nutrition. .Tellies and gela-

tinous soups are admirable adjuncts dur-
ing this stage of illness.

The Disadvantage of a Large Family.

" How many children have you, Ike?"
asked an Arkansaw gentleman of a negro
acquaintance.

"Boss, I deelar' I doan' know."
" How long have you been married ?"
" De almanac says twenty year, but

dinged ef it doan' seem like a hundred
to me."

"And you don't know how man
children you have?"

"No, sah, 'case I neber was much on
gogrnphy. But tor gin yer a idee ob de
number, I'll tell yer what's a fack. Two
lost chilluu come tor my house some time
ago, and dinged if da wan't dar six weeks
'for I diskivered dat dar was any strays
iu de house. I wouldn't hab foun' it
out den but for de sharpness ob my wife.
She was talkin' t.r de chilluu one day
when, suddenly lookin' at a boy, about
de onerest lookin' chile I eber seed, she
said: 'Dan, does yer want to go to
len.len when ver dien V' 4 Mv name ain't
pan,' said le e.ii.-- Wh.it h i i

name, den?' axed wy wile. 'Jason, re
lied do boy. Doll my wife she sorter

scratched her head an' studied awhile,
an' turnin' tor me axed ef we had eber

iinied a boy Jason. 'Dinged ef I
knows,' savs I. ' Yersef keeps de books
ob dis 'stablishment.' Wall, sah, de

ircumstance aroused stispicionment an'
we 1 K'gun tor search aroun,' finally findin'
dat two ob mv chilluu belonged tor a
neighbor. My w ife deelars dat she doan'
know when da jumped ober de fence an'
cot inter de house, an' blamed ef I
does." EHtlc Rock Gazette.

A Remarkable Sand Dime.

The Bono, Nov., Gazette describes a
remarkable hill of moving sand m the
eastern part of Churchill County, Nev.,
ibout sixty miles from Land Springs
Station. It is about four miles long and
fcbout a mile wide.

In the whole dune, which is from 100

to 400 feet in height, and contains mil
lions of tons of sand, it, is impossible to
find a particle larger than a pin head.
It is so tine that if an ordinary barley
sack be. filled and placed in a movuig
wagon, the jolting of the vehicle would
empty the sack, and yet it has no form
of dust iu it, and is as clean as any sea
beach sand. The mountain is so solid
is to give it a musical sound when trod
upon, and oftentimes a oiru ugnuug on.

or a large lizard running across the
bottom, will start a large quantity ot
the sand to sliding, w hich makes a noise
resembling the vibration of telegraph
wires with a hard wind blowing, but so
much louder that it is often heard at a
listance of six or seven miles, and it is

afening to a person slanding within a
short distance of the sliding sand.

A peculiar feature of the dune is that
it is not stationary, but rlls slowly east
ward, the wind gathering it up on the
west end and carrying it along the ridge
until it is again deposited at the eastern
nd. Mr. Monroe, the well known stir- -

i i iivevor. having Heard oi ino mnmi(j
habits of this mammoth sand heap, quite

number of years ago took a careful
bearing of it while sectioning government
lands in that vicinity. Several years
later ho visited the place, and found that
the dune had moved something over
mile.

Spoiling the Thunder.

An amusing story is told of G. F.
Cooke, 11, . ,wbr CYlil:linin!r how no

. ,i 11 1 ll.i lit'.once spoiled ine inuiuier.
imr with nis nioiner 111 J","a""
Tweed, when the players announced

Macbeth." Although he had no money,

the little fellow was determined to see

fill lll'IV lbmo-iii- about the stage

loor. he slipped past its proper guar

dian. and finding his way to me stage

concealed himself in a barrel which was
placed on the top of some sloping

planks near the wings, thinking that by

pi 'i i tincr out he could see and heal u
actors on the board. In tho barrel

he found looselv chained to the side a

1.. ..f ...,, 1...1U mill while ho:oiliu 'i in '

was wondering what they were for, the
,,,.e....v lw.ll. iv.i.it. the curtain asi,'j'i 1 n i.

1'cnded, and his mental question was an

SWl' red with "thunder and lightnm
and lit tie Cooke was in the barrel, which,

when set in motion, joined its rumbling
to the shaking of the sheet-iro- n in imita-

tion of heav. n's artillery. The tragedian
IM) U IV lilt 111 iiftor life when telling tlii

story, to savthat, the pounding here
ceived before the barrel reached the bot-

tom of the slope would never bo erased
from his nii iiiiii'v. and in after life he sel
dom went on in tlie first, scene of "MaC- -

both" without remembering it.

imitated each motion, and then all hands
cried in chorus, "Here she goes!" and

the rites of Bacchus were duly cele-

brated.
"Gentlemen," demanded the doughty

captain, "am t I allers ilnl wiiat x eoum
for the good name ot 'lurbot lown ;

Don't I allers put down suthiu' on 'serip-tio- n

papers for new guide-board- s, for a

liberty pole, for a town clock, for Fourth
of Julv fireworks?''

A moist murmur of assent stenmed

forth from a score or more mouths,
moistened at the captain's expense.

"Well, then," continued the Captain,
taking a soda cracker from the yellow-dis-

on the counter, and eyeing it sternly
as if it was his manuscript, and its shal-

low dimples were the heads of his dis-

course. " I'll tell ye that the good name
of Turbot Town is at stake. We shall

be looked upon as oncivilized and bar-ba- y

rious. For forty-eig- ht hours that
Norwegian feller has been showing a

signal of distress and not a bit of notice
has been taken of him. 1 have been nigh
enough to hear groans aboard on her, and
no man knows how much human misery is
'twixt her decks, specially if she's got

the yellcr fever. This very morning the
port doctor says to me, ' Captain Caleb,
ain't there no way I can be put aboard
that foreigner? I can't get a steam
craft to set me aboard. They all make
one reply yellow fever aboard, and we
won't have another ton or passenger if
we go nigh her.'

"Now, then," declared the Captain,
after again' consulting his annotated
cracker, "I'm going to set the doctor
aboard myself, and what he wants is a
good, true man to go with him and
nurse the poor creeturs."

"I'm your man, and I'm ready now,"
said some one outside of the company
that were grouped about the great
hearted Captain. They all turned to
look upon Francis Torrent.

"Gentlemen," said lie, with his hand
upon the rude latch of the bar room
door, "I have learned this morning that
I have lost my credit at this bar and my
g(X)d name in this community. When
I return I hope to have ' regained the
latter. Good-bye- , all."

The whole bar room adjourned to the
beach, and watched the little expedi-

tion of mercy embark upon the upheT-in- g

waters, and continued to watch the
narrow sharpee lifted along on the
shoulders of the swelling waves until
the brig was reached, and the doctor and
volunteer nurse had struggled up tho
rolling vessel's dusk sides and disap-

peared below. Twice a day thereafter
tho doctor visited the plague-visite- d

brig, sijiil from him there went abroad
the most sorrowful nccoiuits of the situa-

tion, and with these reports, to a praise-wort- h

r degree, the name of Francis
Torre 'ft was mingled, until men began
to speak of it in an undertone, and w ith
unconscious respectfulness. And ) .

the week closed there were circulated
through Tiiiliot Town a mot
and beautiful story. Even from n
that wi re often foul with oaths ami al-

coholic odors faulted with tobacco
smoke and distorted by the phrases of a
vulgar dialect there went forth the self- -

purifying and soul-thrilli- story
How Francis Torrent the identical

one that Turbot Town bar had disowned
and dishonored had behaved nobly be-

tween the decks and in the lurid and in-

fected atmosphere of the Norwegian
brig ; how he had forgotten self in the
awful scene of woe around him ; how ho
went about in that dismal forecastle
bearing cooling drinks to men with death
tokens on their discolored faces and
death thirst on their blackened tongues ;

how he answered every cry for comfort
with cadenced footfalls and an exquisite
carefulness of touch that made the dying
think the angels had come to their relief;
how he read from a Norwegian Bible (he
Had passed a winter in Norway) the most
radiant passages of Divine promise w hich
his mother had marked to a dying Nor-

wegian lad, who once, like himself, had
left a pleasant home for the privations
of the sea, and how at last, himself
stricken by the dire contagion, he had
sunk exhausted, his helping hand help-

less, and his warm heart that never felt
a chill before growing cold in death.

It was evening time, and land and sea
were tranquilly receiving the purple
benediction of sunset. A little group
was on the strand, observing the brig
and incoming sail. Presently the brig's
colors were dipped and then a shotted
canvas sack was lowered into the illim
itable sea.

"They are paying a tribute to poor
Frank Torrent." said one. " The doctor'
sent word ashore that he was dead."

" Teaee to his ashes!" said Cap
tain Caleb, as without a sound he closed
the four cases of his ship's glass a case
to a word and then tho little group of
seafaring men lifted their tarpaulins and
together said "Amen." Providence
.Slur.

Two Roys.

A Georgia paper says: Last summer
we saw a boy between fourteeeu anel fif-

teen years of age who weighed one hun-
dred and eighty pounds. The boy had
on cotton pants, a homespun shirt, wool
hat and no shoes. He walked into a
store and bought some tools, as Joe
Brown would say, with judgment. He
ran his hand down in his pants pocket,
pulled out a twenty-dolla- r gold piece,
paid the bill, politely hade us good morn-
ing and left. Soon after the boy left the
store, another about the same age, a

healthy, stout boy, who never did a day's
work in his life, and whose daddy is a
p r man, came. in. He had on a gold
collar button, line suit of store clothe
and six-doll- shoes. His standing col-

lar w as so stilt it looked like it might cut
his ears olf, and the points were sharp
enough to pick his teeth. In .ten years
from now we expect to see tho first boy
one of the prominent men of the county
and the other in the enitentiary.

His Own Watch. A watchman in
one of the Nevada mines, having no
watch, borrowed one for a night, and on
returning it next day said he. had made
a time-keep- of his own. He unrolled
a strip of paper, on which he had marked,
as they arose above the horizon, all the
fixed stars within a narrow belt, and op
posite to each was the time of its appear-

ing. The slip was run on two small rol-

lers in a box with a sliding lid of glass,
As the night weal's away and the stars
miss over he can turn n crank of his

watch and look at tho time marked.

FORGET.
Forgot the sad wrecks that are drifting behind,
The storm and the clouds, and the treacherous

wind.
The frosts that have blighted the sweetest of

flowerH,
The shadows that darkened the sunniest hours.

The river that flows through the far reaching
plain,

Flows onward forever in sunshine and rain,
And billows upheaved from ocean's dark breast
At morning or evening are never at rest.

So onward forever will move the great throng,
Some burdened with troubles, some happy with

song,
Like butterflies many fresh phantoms w ill chase,
While others for honors are swift in the race.

But shadow and sun show the courage of men.
Their worth in the contest with sword or with

pen,
Their zeal in the work that their hands find

to do,
Their skill to detect the false from the true.

Chicmjii Iiilvr-Otm- n.

CREDIT AT THE BAIi.

"He bad been refused credit at the
bar."

Nothing could be more blighting to a
man's business reputation in the com-

munity of Turbot Town than the circu-

lation of the above made statement. Had
he been black-balle- d by a secret society;
expelled from a local troop of horse; de-

feated as a candidate for Hayward or
hung in grotesque efligy, his reputation
might have withstood one, if not all, of

these humiliations, but a refusal of credit
at the bar was simply and irrevocably
loss of character. Thus Ave see that the
commercial standard was very elevated
in the whaling and coasting community
of Turbot Town, where everything
smelt of fish and oil, and everybody of
tobacco and spirits. So long as a man
had credit at the bar that length of time
ho was solvent and reputable, and the
capacity at a moment's notice to treat a
crowd was suflicient to consecrate a
m:m's name in the hearts of his Turbot
Town countrymen. Turbot Town re-

spected such a man, and humbly touched
its tarpaulin to him.

Francis Torrent, the luckless mortal
who had been shorn of his good name
by simply the negative shake of the bar
tender's head, had collapsed into an ob-

scure comer, and was moodily contem-

plating through the window the mixed
prospect of land and sea. Even f r a

prosperous man it was a dreary prospect.
The cold, surly sea, wrapped in its gray
mantle of mist and enlivened only by
the straggling flight of a sea fowl; a Nor-

wegian barque in quarantine", with a yel
low flag languidly flying; a lighthouse,
with nnextincruisheel lantern looming
whitcly through the early morning fog
like a giant somnambulist, with burning
lamp, and advancing noiselessly ; and
ashore a burial lot for unidentified mar
iners with little wooden crosses upon
the uncouth mounds, as if some da.v in
those parts it hail rained daggers.

Nine years ago Francis Torrent aban-
doned his home for a voyage to Green-

land. He spent his first .and second
year's earnings frivolously in foreign
ports, reshipped, and after four years
more of sailor's hire returned home with
a weather-sheathe- d cheek, a light heart
and a pocket jingling with gold pieces,
to find, however, as many a gay rover
has found before him, that the hungriest
of all rodents, Time, had destroyed or ef-

faced everything that his boyish fancy
had clung to. After much and varied
suffering, his aged parents had sought
rest from the cares of earth beneath the
the churchyard cypress sleeping within

the sound of the sea that bore their way-

ward boy upon its stormy bosom; his
schoolmates were scattered, as the wind
separateth and scattereth the fleets of the
home fishermen, and his sweetheart had
married his boastful rival.

Surely, thought the disappointed sailor,
there are cups of drink deep enough to
drown the memory of all this; and there-

after Francis Torrent roamed about,
throwing away his pieces of gold among
sharking men and unprincipled women
as heedlesslv as the summer stroller
plucks the vellow dandelion heads and
tosses them to the passing breezes. The
result of this prodigality was the positive
shake of the bartender's imperial head.

As Torrent gazed disconsolately upon
the dreary scene without, he felt that he
w ould like to fling himself from the black
cliff out there into the sea and let his life
end, as he had ended his hopes, in bubble
and foam; but without his wonted stimu-

lant, he lacked the physical nerve to do
it. The early luir-roo- m 1 irds w ere gather-
ing upon their perches the sturdy toper
with stomach of brass, who drank his
undiluted tipple w ithout a shudder, and
with a crack of the lips like the explosion
of a pod of trampled rock-wee- d, and the
tremulous, two-hand- inebriate, whose
head shook in remorseful rhythm with
his shaking hands. Suddenly there en-

ters with great tumult Captain Caleb
Budge, bringing in with him the fused
odors of pipe, grog and herring. The
captain was a veritable marine monster,
or monster marine a human cetacean of
the cachalot species, moist, bivathfnl
andhlublcry clad in a stark, pilot- -
cloth garment, with nakeful, white bone
buttons, very wide and very blue trou-

sers, and a glazed, d cap of
extraordinary diinensitv.

"Shipmates !" roared the captain, in
speaking-trumpe-t tones, as if addressing
men at the mast-hea- "let's all hands
splice the main-brace- ."

rvow, in Turbot J. own, a general invi-

tation to drink was like the beat of the
reveille-dru- to disciplined soldiery.
Every man sprang to his feet, but one,
and he was Francis Torrent.

"Come, young man," exhorted the
ruddy captain, "take within' and cheer
up. You look too heavily loaded for- -

'ard."
"Excuse me, with thaaks, Captain,"

was the courteous reply.
Eagerly athirst as were many of the

captain's bibulous bencficiariw, and as
proximate .as were then-- , glasses to their
hps, yet no one ventured an indulgence,
for Turbot Town had its exacted statutes
HjKJii the subject of drinking, and at no

time were these unwritten laws so invio-

late as on the occasion of a public treat.
Therefore, all Turbot Town that is,
such jMrtioii of Turbot Town as was

formed into a green oasis and separated

from the great desert of general thirst by

the captain's invitation silently awaited

the inviter's motions. Slowly the cap-

tain threw back his head and laxly let

fall his under jaw, and with a semi-circul-

action of his arm, like that of the
at the circus, curved his

tumbler to his mouth. Turbot Town

A Dnkolur.M im PrM'l ilM'f Out .!! ItH liV
Saw It.

From the lVtroit Free Tresa.
About one o'clock, while we were in a

dry goods store, the merchant, who had
stepped out a moment before, said to us:

"I don't like to drive away my
but a blizzard is coming from the

west, and it is coming fast. The tele-

graph announces that i: has reached
Morris. That is forty miles from here,
but it is coming at the rate of forty miles
per hour, so you've got no time to spare
if you are going home ."

He rolled up our purchases as he
spoke, and appeared in a hurry to get

rid of us. When we got outside the
store the first thing that attracted my

attention w is the fact that of all the
teams in the street when we arrived not

one excepting mine remained. Every-

body had scudded for Lome. Even
then I did not hurry. The sun was still
shining brightly, with not the faintest
suggestion of a storm apparent anywhere.
Before we got a mile from town I had
forgotten all about the coming storm,
and the horses were jogging at their
will.

We were still two miles from homo
when suddenly the sun was obscured,
and the air grew cold and chill in a
moment. A darkness as of smoke
swept over everything. Then I remem-

bered why we were going home, and I
gave the horses the w hip in earnest, lash-

ing them into a run. Away off to the
west there appeared to be a leaden wall
sweeping toward us. There was a hum
hi the air. Alight breeze sprang up,
grew stronger, and in one minute became
a gale. The wall came down with rail-

road speed, the roar of its approach
every instant growing louder. From the
top of a roll in the prairie wo could see
our house, and it came pretty near being
our last glimpse of it.

No words will ever convey an intelli-
gent idea of the blizzard; of the frightful
roar with which it rolls down upon you,
the howling and hissing of the wind. If
you try to speak the wind dashes tho
syllables from your lips so quickly that
you do not hear your own words. In
thirty seconds from the time the first
snow-flak- fell I could not see my horses.
The atmosphere appeared to be all snow,
mil every flake of it was in a hurry to
get somewhere before the rest should
get there. I use the word "flake," but
that is wrong. No flakes could be dis-

tinguished. The whole atmosphere was
fil'ed with one big flake that hemmed
us in on all sides. Although Mabel's
head wasn't over a foot from mine I
could not see her features, and could
only dimly see her form. I tried to peer
downward beside- the sleigh and see the
track, but I might as well have tried to
see the earth beneath a snow bank. I
, ,i vi o motion to the sleigh, so that
1 l.i.i-- lin- iiorcs win- i

'I'.'te coi.l was intense, i tt r-- to :.xk my
wit-- J.,. nuH'ci mti but I cotil.-- not
lie-.i- ..., v l: Hoid.-- .

During tlie two or three minutes that
intervened between the time I saw the
storm approaching and the moment it
struck us the horses had run at the top
of their speed, so we. were not much over
n mile from home. It did not seem pos
sible for the horses to keep AJie track.
No one could live an hour hi that storm.
The only hope was in the horses being
able to keep to a track that was being
buried deeper and deeper every instant.
It is'nt pleasant to sit still and freeze to
death. In ten minutes I was chilled
through and I felt that I was freezing.
The horses were still moving, and al-

though I could not see them, I lashed
them with the whip. It seemed hours
since the storm h ad shut us in, and I
was becoming convinced that the horses
had got out of the path and that we were
lost on the prarie, when there came a sud-

den lull of the fierce wind. The air was
still full of whirling snow, but I Could
see objects about me, and it didn't take
long for me to ascertain that we were in
the bam and were safe. I had left the
bam doors open iu the morning, and the
horses had found their w ay back; I think,
by instinct, but my neighbors tliink it
was sheer accident, and declare that it
wouldn't happen again in a thousand
years.

Although we had reached the barn, we
were not in the house yet. From the
barn to the house is about twenty yards,
but as far as seeing it was concerned, the
house might as well have been in the
moon. The little woman helped me un
harness the horses and put them into
their stalls. Then I told her to remain
where she was, and made a break for the
house. It is difficult for anyone to be
lieve that in a blinding storm he cannot
go twenty yards in a line sullieiently
straight to find a house, but try it sonic
time !

Do you see- that pump? I stumbled
over it. It is twenty feet to the right
the path from the barn to the house.- - If
it hadn't for that pump I would
never again have found either house or
barn. I knew that the handle of that
pump pointed directly toward the house,
and that it was not over ten yards away.
I raised the handle and felt for my bear
intcs. I let go of the pump handle and
plunged toward the house. When I tell
you that I ran "smack" into it you will
understand that seeing was out of the
question. After I got into the house, 1

took a ball ol twine, tied one eiul to tlie
loor-knol- i, and succeeded in getting
back to the barn, and, by following the
string, wo reached the house again. For
three days and nights thereafter neither
of us even opened the outer door. When
the. storm ceased, we could not see tin
barn, for the snow had piled in between
the house and barn so deep that it cov
ered the windows on that side of tin
house. On the east side of the house
however, there was very little snow
The shovel happened to be in the house
and the little woman and I succeeded in
tunneling through to the barn, but we

hail to carry every shoveitull ot the snow
taken out of the tunnel through tin
house and throw it on tlie east side.

A Business Proposition. "You have
I icon arrested as a vagrant. J lave you
any occupations or means?" said an Aus
tin justice to a culprit. "So you want
to find out if I have got money? ff you
have a business proposition for a part
nership, this is no place to discuss
matter," responded the shabby party

The proposal to do away with West
Point and the regular army is anothe
cruel blow at the Indians,
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